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For the Companion. 
JACK AND HARRY. 

# Boys will be boys,” said an old lady 
toa friend, apologizing for her two sons, 
who in a frolic had pitched from the top 
to the bottom of the hall stairs, and then 
howling with pain and anger, had limped 
out of the kouse; ‘ Ah, boys will be 
boys, and you can’t help it.” 

“Yes, they will be boys,” said the 
friend, ** but they needn’t break their necks 
jn their rudeness.” 

“ Well, what can you do,” said the old 
lady, and she took off her spectacles and 
wiped them a little nervously; ‘* Zhem 
boys of mine ain’t no worse than other 
people’s boys. They’re rude sometimes, 
but it isn’t downright, ugly wickedness. 
Now the other day they found out in the 
road old Mr. Peppercorn’s jackass. They 


no business to have meddled with it, of} 


course, but boys don’t think of that. So 
they jumped on to the creature's back, 
and galloped off half a mile, with Mr. 


Peppercorn shouting at their heels, just} 


w mad as he could be. They’d have 
stopped afore, 
old man would a flogged them as sure as 


the world, and I shouldn’t blamed him, 


neither. Well, now, there was no reat, 


ugly, wickedness in what they did; but) 
If I could only /hand to Henry. 


it was wrong, to be sure. 


make them think, sometimes, I should be 
glad. I try hard enough, and talk to 


them enough, if that’s all that’s needed ; 
but it don’t seem to be of no sort of use. 
0, dear, well!” 


Here the old lady stopped and sighed. | 
She had a mother’s heart beating warmly 
Her boys were all the 
The richest treasures of 


in her bosom. 
world to her. 
earth were valueless compared with them. 


They were in her thoughts by day, and 


but didn’t dare to, for the |®!°"- 


some of the boys 
to do the same. 
They could teach 
the cripple to 
|read and write, 
|which would be 
a great source of 
entertainment to 
him in his loneli- 
ness. A thou- 
sand plans passed 
through Henry’s 
mind, till school 
| was closed and 





|the noisy little 
|multitude went 
running and 


|shouting to their 
various homes. 
That evening 
| Henry again came 
|to the house, 
|found the key, 
|and was soon be- 
| side his little ob- 
|ject of compas- 
| ‘I’m glad you 
| didn’t forget me,’ 
|}said the cripple, 
|holding out his 


| ©No; I have 
| been thinking of 
igetting a com- 
panion for you— 
should you like 
one?’ 

| ‘A companion 
—to stop with me, and talk to me?’ 
* Yes.’ 

* Oh, yes, indeed !’ 

‘Well, I'll bring you a bird that will 








JACK AND HARRY. 


He knew how close and hard his parent 
was. There was no hope from that quar- 
ter. What can be done? 


after we depart. 
After some further conversation, Henry 


all we may have either of wealth or honor 
in this life, our good deeds alone survive 





land of spirits. | active, worldly man, full of business, who 
But whoever, thought that he had little time or need for 
visits this man-|religion, but who loved his family, and 
sion, now occu-| especially loved little Molly. His affec- 
pied by Henry|tion for this child was next to idolatry, 
Atkins, will find, | and she loved him as much. Whenever 
sitting  amidst| he was at home she was constantly by his 
the books and | side, or on his knee, and it was his de- 
papers of his light to teach her many things, to answer 
splendid library, | her questions, and to hear her child-like 
surrounded with|remarks. When he visited his manufac- 
all that ¢ an/tory, she often accompanied him, and lin- 
minister whole-| gered near him as he went from one de- 
some pleasure | partment to another. Sometimes, when 
and profit to/}he went from home, even upon short jour- 
mind and body, | neys, she was his companion. 

a pale, sad-look-| Mr. Lord was a good man as the world 
ing gentleman,!goes; that is, he was honest, he was not 
who was once/a drunkard, and went once to church 
none other than/every Sunday. But he never allowed 
the “ Little Crip- | himself to think of his sins, and his soul's 


ple.’ need of a Savior. Nor did he ever speak 
There is no/|of these things to bis darling daughter.— 
need that we 


But, strange to say, she did speak to him 
of these things. The duty was reversed, 
and whereas he should have been her 
teacher, she became his. I will speak 
soon of this again. 

Her mother was a member of the church, 
and had often prayed with little Molly, 
and taught her from the Bible. As soon 
as she was old enough, she entered the 
Sabbath-school. She immediately became 
deeply interested in its exercises. The 
hymns were her especial delight; and 
many a passer by has paused, and listened 
with a tearful eye, while she sang, with 
her sweet, infantile voice—‘ Around the 
throne of God in heaven,’ or, ‘I want to 
be an angel.’ She often said, on week 
days, ‘I wish that our school could be 
just like a Sabbath-school.’ 

Her interest in everything which related 


should wait till 
we grow up into 
men and women 
before our hands 
shall be employ- 
ed in good works. 
It is in the power 
of any boy or girl 
to relieve dis- 
tress, and com- 
mence the hum- 
ble, and, to all 
but God, unseen 
foundation of a 
useful life. After 


Sr. J. 


night with its dreams brought them in| 
noble, manly beauty to her sight. She| 
toiled for them. She prayed for them. Her | 


|sing to you all day long.’ 
* But will he come every day ? 
‘ Oh yes, for he shall be in a nice cage.’ 




















soul was knit to theirs by a bond strong 
as life itself. She would have struggled 
with care, and poverty, until her worn 
body, wasting away day by day in its 
weariness, had passed into the land of 
shadows, if they could have been made 
happier by the sacrifice. She would have 
died, that they might live. Ah, the riches 
ofa mother’s love! 

Such, my boy reader, is the treasure 
you, perhaps, possess. Alas! that you 
should not always heed a mother’s wishes, 
her words of counsel. 

The picture of Jack and Harry and the 
donkey, we have taken from the beautiful 
history of these two boys, published by 
J. E. Tilton & Co., this city. The book 
makes a very appropriate Christmas or 
New Year’s gift for youth. 


For the Companion. 


THE LITTLE CRIPPLE. 
(CONCLUDED.) 


It was quite dark when Henry reached 
Not for one moment during 
his waking hours did he cease to think of 
the strange little cripple; and even his 
sleep was disturbed by dreams of the 


his home. 


poor child and the haunted house. 


Henry said nothing to his father or his 
tchool-mates about the boy; but his 
mind was busy planning schemes by 
Which relief might be rendered to the 
tripple. The poor child needed a com- 
panion during the long, tedious days ; 
Honry thought that a canary or a little 
dog would be very agreeable company.— 
Then he himself could drop in occasional- 
ly; and probably he might prevail on 


‘In acage! Ohno; then there would 
| be two pocr little prisoners. Ah, not in 
jacage; the birds that sing to me now 
| tell me how free and happy they are.’ 
This remark struck Henry in a very 
forcible manner. He had not a word to 
say in reply; at length, after gazing at 
the cripple for a moment in dumb sur- 
prise, he asked him to tell his history, 
for it surely could not be that the poor 
cripple had been in his present circum- 
stances all his life. 

Henry then listened to this narrative,— 

‘I was born in D., thirteen years ago. 
I was always a cripple. My father, who 
is dumb, was in a good business, till he 
failed ; then he sold all, and came here to 
live with mother, sister, and myself.— 
When I was six years old my sister died, 
and the next year, my mother. I remem- 
ber how the wind came and moaned around 
the house; it moans that way sometimes 
now, and so I think either father or 1] 
must soon die, too. My mother used to 
teach me hymns ; and I was just begin- 
ning to read when she died. I forget 
how to read now. Father is not like he 
used to be. No one knows anything 
about him; he never goes to B. I be- 
lieve he works about the field for Mr. 
Atkins, and Mr. Atkins don’t pay him 
much, as you may see by the house.’ 

Henry’s cheek grew pale. ‘Is it pos- 


“Dumb Dubbin,” the man my father em- 
ploys, is the father of this boy?’ Sud- 


cripple. 









sible, thought he to himself, ‘ that old 


denly a deep blush covered Henry’s face, 
and he turned away confused from the 
He was ashamed, but not for 
himself, it was on account of his father. 


resolved that on the next day he should 
inform some of the neighbors of the cir- 
cumstances of the poor cripple, and, if 
possible, interest his father in the case.— 
Henry loved and obeyed his father, of 
course; but the old gentleman had been 
so long in the habit of making and saving 
money, that to lose one cent was like los- 
ing life’s blood. Still there may be a way 
of reaching his heart. That evening 
Henry told the whole story to his father. 

‘ Well,’ said the old gentleman, ‘ I real- 
ly didn’t know anything about Dumb 
Dubbin’s circumstances. To-morrow you 
and I are going, for a few weeks, to New 
York, and when we come back, I'll see 
what can be done.’ 

Henry was pleased to think he had 
made some impression on his father. The 
next day they set out for New York.— 
Mr. Atkins’ business detained him nearly 
three weeks; but the first thing Henry 
did when he returned was to inquire after 
Dobbin. What was his surprise to find 
that the poor man had been taken sudden- 
ly ill, died, and was buried! Henry im- 
mediately hurried off to the old house.— 
The key was not to be found. He knock- 
ed atthe door, but no answer came. He 
did’nt like to break open the door; so 
after satisfying himself that no living be- 
ing could be inside, he hurried off to 


the little cripple. All he could learn was, 
that the authorities had taken him away, 


he was taken good care of. 
* * * * 





some of the neighbors, to inquire about 


where they could not tell; but no doubt 


The ‘ haunted house,’ as the boys used 
to call it, has long since been removed, 
and a pretty villa, surrounded with 
shrubbery, smiles in its stead. Old Mr. 
Atkins has been for many years in the 


MOLLY LORD. 

In the edge of a pleasant grove in New 
England stands a little churchyard. The 
trees hang over it; the mounds that 
mark the grave are grassy—over some of 
them rose bushes are nodding. It isa 
quiet, fragrant place, and sometimes the 
children, as they come from school, go in, 
and wandering among the grave stones, 
read the inscriptions, searching among 
them, perhaps, for the names of their 
grandparents and friends. The white 
village church, with its tall spire pointing 
heavenward, stands beside the graveyard, 
as if to watch the loved ones who are 
sleeping there. 


It is many years since the first grave 
was dug in that sacred soil, and perhaps 
no one living remembers him who lies 
buried in it. But there are some that 
were made not long ago, and among them 
there is one—a little ane-—over which the 
turf is fresh. It has not settled down like 
the rest; the grass is not so long and 
green, and we can see the marks of the 
spade upon the square sods which over- 
lay it. Around it, too—though it has no 
gravestone yet—the children linger, hend 
in hand, whispering together, but more 
often silent, with tears upon their cheeks. 
For here was buried, but a few weeks ago, 
their beautiful and beloved playmate, lit- 
tle Molly Lord. I knew her well, and 
will tell you something about her. 


In that pleasant cottage, quite in sight 
of the place where we stand,—I mean the 
one on the hill-side, with the orchard by 
it, and the brook in front, with the iron 
railing, the gables, and the chimney-pots, 
the gravelled walks,—in that pl t 


to religion became constantly deeper, until 
at length it was the principal subject of 
her thoughts and conversation. She had 
a great Newfoundland dog, to which she 
was much attached. This dog had saved 
her life. As she was playing, one day, 
on the steep bank of the brook which ran 
near her father’s house, she fell into the 
stream. It was not deep, but she was 
small, and no one was present to helpher. 
But the dog, Rolla, was not far distant, 
and, guided by a wonderful instinct, came 
bounding to the spot. In he plunged, 
and dragged the sinking child ashore.— 
From that time tothe day of her death, 
Rolla was never willingly absent from 
her side; wherever she went, he accom- 
panied her, as if he feared that she might 
again be in peril. To Rolla she talked 
as if he was a human being; and now all 
her prattle was of Christ and the Bible, 
even to him. 

There was a fine little boy, of about her 
own age, who was visiting at a house near 
her father’s. Before she joined the Sab- 
bath-school he returned to the city. The 
next summer he came again—but when he 
arrived she was ill. She heard of his 
coming, and manifested great pleasure, 
saying that she hoped to be well enough 
on the next Sabbath to go to Sabbath- 
school, and that she would lead Willie 
thither by the hand. She had her wish, 
though it was the last time she was per- 
mitted to attend her beloved school. . She 
walked thither with Willie, telling him 
all the way, in the fullness of her heart, 
the things which she had learned from the 
Bible, and her love for all good things, 





house lived little Molly Lord. 





She was six years old, and had one lit- 
tle brother—a baby. Her father was an 


and ially her Savior. 

This dear child had an extraordinary 
knowledge of holy things. Where she 
obtained it was a wonder. Among old 





+ ar 








194 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


—— 





Christians she seemed like Jesus when he 
sat with the doctors of the law. Every 
word that she heard she treasured, revolv- 
ing it in her heart, and explaining and 
understanding it, by the sanctity within 
her. She was undoubtedly taught of God. 
She was always full of joy ; and while she 
was never intrusive or impertinent, she 
showed an unceasing anxiety that all 
should share her delight. 

She persuaded her father—whom she 
could persuade to anything—to go with 
her to prayer-meetings, and talked with 
him so artlessly and earnestly that tears 
filled his eyes, while he could find no an- 
swer to her questions. Once she asked 
him : 


THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN EMBEYO. 

*I see by the Almanac,’ said Richard to 
his brother, ‘ that there will be an eclipse 
of the sun next July; I should like very 
much to know how they find that out.’ 

* Ah, Richard,’ replied John, ‘ that is a 
little too difficult for you yet. It would 
be much easier to calculate an eclipse of 
the moon; but neither of them would 
jexactly suit your stock of astronomical 

g |knowledge. The very terms used in stat- 
_ ‘Father, why don’t you talk oa Pray |ing the elements of a solar eclipse would 
phar lan eae oumaiber of | #!most frighten you. Just listen to me 
the church, Molly.’ | for a moment :—You would have to get, 

‘And why are you nota member of the| Ist. The mean Time of the Conjunction 
church, father? Don’t you think that\in Right Ascension. 2d. Sun’s and 
you would be happier, father ? Moon’s Right Ascension. 3rd. Sun’s 

*T'm not goed enough to belong to the | and Moon’s Declination. 4th. Sun’s and 
church, Molly.’ ‘i ae , 

‘Oh! father, ought you not to be good | Moon’s Horary Motion in Right Ascen- 
enough? You're old enough; are you| sion. 5th. Sun’s and Moon’s Horary 
not old enough, father ?’ | motion in Declination. 6th. Sun’s and 

When little Molly was told that she ;Moon’s Equatorial Horizontal Parallax. 
must soon die, she was very sorry to leave! 7 Sun’s and Moon's true Semidiameters ! 
her father and mother, and little baby | i . « 
brother. She said a good deal about it ; | There, Richard, is a list of hard names 
but told them that she was going to heav- | for you. When you know the meaning of 
en, and all her anxiety then was, that|all these, and have learned how to use 
they should all meet her there. She wish-| them, you may then talk about calculat- 
ed to live, she said, to hear her father | ing a solar eclipse.’ 
pray in the meeting. She spoke ofitas| ~ 
® matter of course that he would doso;| ‘But could I not calculate the age of 
her little heart was full of faith that her|the moon? I suppose that is less diffi- 
father was to be a good man. She sent|cult.’ 
for her playmates, and spoke to them of| 








heaven. All she said was so simple and 
chidl-like, so unassuming, and yet so ear- 
nest, that the old and the young alike 
hung upon her words with an interest and 
deference which nothing could divert. It 
seemed as if God had inspired her little 
prattling tongue with messages from 
heaven. Yet in all things she spoke like 
a little child, as she was, and with a child’s 
simplicity. 

So her little life passed out of our sight. 
Farther and farther it seemed to slip 
away, until we heard her last cheerful 
greeting, and then we knew—though we 
could not see it, that with a brighter life, 
and a glowful face, a clearer, sweeter 
voice, and clad in the white robe of 
Christ’s righteousness, her dear and beau- 
tiful spirit stood in the presence of God. 
She fell asleep, sweetly, in her mother’s 
arms. 

Her mother meekly submitted, and 
said: ‘ The Lord gave, and the Lord hath 
taken away—blessed be the name of the 
Lord.’ But her father was frantic with 
grief, and angry against God. In his an- 
ger, he said that God had no right to take 
away his little Molly, and that he wou!d 
not submit. His wife feared that he 
would lose his reason. He refused to al- 
low the remains of his child to be buried 
out of his sight. It was long before he 
would hear the voice of reason or com- 
fort. 

But, at length, when his grief was abat- 
ed, he began to remember the words of 
his child, in which, while she was yet in 
health, but especially when she lay upon 
her sick bed, she had spoken to him of 
Christ and of heaven. He remembered 
her sweet, loving smile—she had the most 


‘ Well, there is a rule by which a rough 
jestimate may be made of the moon’s age ; 
| near enough, perhaps, for practical pur- 
poses. You would comprehend that.— 
| The Rule is as follows :—To the Epact for 
\the year, add the number of the month, 
}and the day of the month; the sum, or 
| footing, will be the moon’s age, if under 
30; if it exceed that number, subtract 30 
from it, and the remainder will be the 
|moon’s age nearly. Thus, the Epact for 


1858 is 15; the number of this month His last words were: ‘O Jesus, receive |enough to occupy her until her mother’s 


|(December) is 9; and the day of the 
month the 6th. Now add these three 
jnumbers together, and what do they 
make ?” 

| ‘ Thirty,’ replied Richard. 

‘Well, then,’ resumed John, ‘ there 
| must have been a new moon within the 
| last few hours, for the old one has run 
ve No moon can run over twenty-nine 
|and a half days, though we say 30 days, 
| for the sake of convenience, being a whole 

number.’ 

* You are pretty correct, John,’ rejoin- 
ed Richard, ‘ for the almanac states there 
was a new moon yesterday—Sunday, 5th 

| December. 
Epact ?” 
| 1 will explain that in our next conver- 


| sation.” 


| 








For the Companion. 
A HINDOO MARTYR. 
| Among the Christians who fell a sacri- 


} 
| 


But what is meant by the | 


affectionate, alluring smile—when she sat | fice to Hindoo and Mahommedan bigotry 
upon-his knee, and reasoned with him, in [last year in India, was a native preacher 
her childish way, or ‘righteousness and|of the gospel named Walayet Ali. He 
judgment to come.’ Then his heart re-| resided in Delhi, was married to a Chris- 


lented. He asked himself—* Is she Sone | tian lady, who aided him in his missionary 
ween, 5 en Rowe see Bes gue Is] iabors; and by whom he had a large fam- 
there no place in heaven forme?’ Then|_ 4 

he remembered how she had prayed for| ily. On the 11th of May, just as he was 
him, and then ‘the strong man bowed| preparing to go out to preach, a brother 


himself!’ He who had never prayed be-| missionary named Thakur, entered his 


fore, since he prayed at his mother’s knee, 
knelt with his wife, by the bed from which 
the child had gone to heaven, and com- 
mended himself unreservedly to her 
Savior. 

Mr. Lord arose from his knees a new 
man. The peace of Christ filled his heart : 
* Peace I leave with you, my peace I give 
unto you.’ He went forth among his 
neighbors and friends, praising the hand 
which had smitten him—acknowledging 
His loving-kindness. For a time he neg- 
lected his business, to testify to the love 
of Jesus. His will was subdued into 
sweet submission. Little Molly was in 
heaven ; he praised God for her and for 
himself. He devoted himself to the ser- 
vice of Christ. 
the church, and a changed and useful 
man. He reads the Bible—and, though 
mot on earth, yet from her place in heaven 
little Molly hears her father’s voice in the 
prayer-meeting. For that she prayed, 
and God heard her. But in order to an- 
swer her prayer he took her home to him- 
self. 


How wonderful are his ways! They 
are ways of mercy. He gathers the lambs 
in his arms, as a wise shepherd, and then 
the sheep follow Him. 


house and informed him that the Sepoys 
had mutinied, that they were going about 
| the city killing the Christians, and that if 
he wished to escape'their fury, he and his 
family must instantly take flight. 

** No, no, brother,’ was the reply of the 
intrepid man, ‘the Lord’s work cannot 
be stopped by any one.” 

While they were speaking forty horse- 
men appeared, sword in hand. Thakur 
exclaimed, 

“ Here they are come ! 
| you had best follow me !” 
| ‘* This is no time to flee, except to God 





I will run, and 


He is now a member of|in prayer,” replied Walayet. 


Poor Thakur ran, was seen by the 
| Besse-men, and killed. “* My husband,” 
|(says Walayet’s wife, who with her chil- 
dren were miraculously saved,) “ then 
called us to prayers. He besought God 
to help us to suffer with firmness, even to 
the death; to enable us to confess and 
not deny the Lord; to bear the cross, that 
we might, if we died, obtain a crown of 
glory. After prayers my husband kissed 





us all, and said: ‘See that, whatever 
comes, you do not deny Christ.’ 

I began to weep, when he said: ‘ Wife, 
dear, I thought your faith in the Savior 
was stronger than mine. Why are you 
troubled? Remember God’s word, and 
be comforted. Ifthe children are killed 
before your face do not deny him.’ 

The troopers now came up, and asked 
him to repeat the Mohammedan creed ; 
but he would not. They fired, and the 
ball went close to his ear. The children 
{now fled, and got to the house of Mirza 
Haji, who respected my husband. Anoth- 
er trooper asked, ‘Who and what are 
you?’ My husband answered, 

‘Iam a Christian, and will live and 
die one.” 

* Ah,’ said the trooper, ‘ you see that he 
is a Kafir, (barbarian) kill him.’ 

At this time two European gentlemen 
were seen making down the road leading 
to the river. The troopers cried, ‘ Let us 
follow these Feringhis first, and then we 
can return and kill these.’ My husband 
now said, ‘flee, flee.’ I got to Morza 
| Haji’s house, and should have been killed 
|at the door, only he interposed, and told 
| the troopers that I and my husband were 
his friends. 

A crowd now gathered round my hus- 
band. I saw him dragged along the 
ground; they were kicking him on the 
head and face with their shoes, some say- 
ing, ‘ Now preach Christ to us.’ 

He said, ‘ If you mean to kill me, do so 
at once, and put me out of pain. Your 
sword has no terror for me. Let it fall, 
and I fall a martyr for Christ.’ P 

Now a trooper came up and asked what 
all this was about. The Mussulmans 
said: * Here we have a devil of a Chris- 
tian, who will not recant, so do you kill.’ 
At this the Sepoy aimed a blow with his 
sword, which nearly cut off his head.— 











my soul!” 





GOOD-BYE, LITTLE BIRD. 


Have you come, little birdie, to bid me good bye, 
Ere off to your warm winter , me you hie, 
To pick up the crumbs that I’ve strewn round the door, 


And warble your thanks from the tree-top once more ? 


The bee’s busy murmur no longer is heard, 
The butterfly’s gone, and the bright humming bird ; 
And this, merry songster, methinks is your lay, 
** Good-bye, little maiden, 1 too must away.”’ 
Adieu, little bird ! I shall listen in vain 
To hear the glad notes of your wild, warbling strain, 
Till the rude blasts of autumn and winter are o’er, 
nd the voice of the spring-time invites you once more. 


I shall miss your bright presence the whole winter long, 
Your beautiful plumage, your gay, cheerful song, 

That seemed ’neath my window each morning to be, 

“ Wake up, little sleeper, and come forth with me.’? 





God speed you, sweet bird, in your venturous flight, 
| Protect you from danger by day and by night, 

| And bring you in safety, when winter is o’er, 

| To your beautiful home in the forest once more. 


| 
For the Youth’s Companion. 
| LIGHT. 
| Light travels at the rate of two hundred 
|thousand miles in a second of time; it 
must occupy, therefore, eight minutes in 
coming fromthe sun. Now, as the shade 
jofa sun-dial is produced by rays that left 
| the sun, eight minutes ago, it follows that 
our luminary has advanced proportionally 
in his diurnal course, and, consequently, 
| when we look up and say, “ the sun is in 
the meridian,” he has really passed it 
jeight minutes. If this is true with re- 
gard to the sun, it is equally so with re- 
spect to the fixed stars. But as the stars 
are infinitely further off, and it takes light 
many years to come from them, who can 
state the position or locality of a star at 
which we nightly point with our finger, 
and say, ** There tt is.” 





CHILDREN. 
At a public school festival in Boston, 
the Hon. Robert B. Winthrop spoke as 
follows : 


‘These boys, I need not say, are the 
men of the future; and, under God, the 
masters of the future. The ever-moving 
procession of human life will pass on a 
few steps, and they will be on the plat- 
forms, and we shall be beneath the sod. 
But to-day we are not merely their ex- 
amples and models, but their masters and 
mentors; and the schools are the studios, 
in which, by God’s help, they may be 
formed, and fashioned, and shaped as we 
will. Yes, my friends, not by idle rap- 
pings on senseless tables, but by simply 
knocking at our own honest schoolroom 
doors, and asking how many boys and 
girls there are within, and what is their 
mental, and physical, and moral, and spi- 
ritual condition and culture—we may find 
a revelation of the future, hardly less sure 





or less exact than if it were written in 
letteas of light by the pen of inspiration. 

‘IT have somewhere seen it recorded of 
England’s great hero, the late Duke of 
Wellington, that on some visit to Eton 
school, in his old age, while gazing on 
those well-remembered scenes of his boy- 
hood, and when allusion had been made 
by some of his companions to the exploits 
of his manhood, he exclaimed, 

* Yes, yes, it was at Eton that Water- 
loo was won.’ 

And not a few of you, my young friends, 
will one day or other be heard confessing 
that the best victorics of your mature 
life have been virtually won or lost at 
school. 

“And while you strive to fulfill every 
duty to your neighbors and yourselves, 
and to advance the best interests of the 
world in which you live—may you ever 
look forward with humble faith, and trust 
to the day of which you are just about to 
sing, when other palms than those of 
mere human triumphs, may be seen in 
your hands, and when, with a multitude 
which no man can number, you may be 
permitted to mingle in other and nobler 
songs than any which can be fully learned 
on earth !” 











SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


LIZZ1E’S REWARD. 
*O, dear! what shall I do this long 
day? I wish I had gone with papa and 
mamma! Only eight o'clock! and they 
won't be home till five--O, dear! what shall 
do?” and the speaker arose from the 
large arm chair into which she had thrown 


=—=—=—= 
returned to the parlor, it was half 
eleven; she would have plenty of time ty _ 
learn her lesson before dinner, and | 
she would sew. Just as the dinner 
rung, she triumphantly performed the last 
example in her lesson. At three o’ ' 
she had finished her sewing, and after 7 
clearing out her drawers, and arranging | 
her room in perfect order, she went int _ 
the kitchen to chat with Rachel, the good. : 
natured cook. Here she found Rachel 
with her arms bandaged, taking op | 
dreadfully, hovering over the Cooking. . 
| stove. 
| What's the matter, Rachel ?’ inquired 
Lizzy, in alarm. 

* O, it’s one of my rheumatisms agaig, 
O, dear! how the supper’s to be got] 
don’t know,’ and she commenced bathj 
her arm in hot vinegar, which stood jp a 
basin upon the stove. 

Lizzy brought a large arm-chair from. 
the dining-room, and after wrapping the 
shawl around Rachel, she bade her to sit - 
in the easy chair, and give her directiong, 
about the supper, and she she would get 
it. Bins 

* Bless me! you get supper! But how | 
nicely I feel—I shall be able to be about 
again myself soon.’ 

*No, you shall sit there and tell me 
what to do, and you shall see what a nicg . 
little cook I can be. There now, you 
look as comfortable as can be,’ and she 
gave another tuck to the shawl. 

‘Why, it’s enongh to cure one to gee 
you work so handy, Miss Lizzy.’ 

Lizzy laughed, and said she guessed 
she could beat her. 

Precisely at five o’clock, and just as 
the carriage wheels were heard, Lizsy 








herself, and commenced pacing the room| had finished her supper, and she bounded 
impatiently. away to greet her father, and mother, 
*O, 1 know what I'll do; I'll gather|and brother, and sister. 
some flowers for mother’s room, she loves} There were no flowers gathered for 
owers so much, but that wont take long, mother’s room that day, but as Lizzy 
and then what shall I do? and Lizzy|sought her pillow at night, her happy, 
sighed in despair. Long she sat impa-|imnocent brow was wreathed with those 
tiently patting the carpet with her foot, | brighter, more unfading, even the flowerd 
and all the time thinking how hard it was/Of peace, and an approving conscience. 
| that she must stay at home, while Mettie Can any of my young readers discover 
jand little Irwin, were allowed to go, and |‘ Lizzy’s reward ? 
|she was half angry because it had been so 
jarranged. Not but what there was 











“TM ALL READY, FATHER.” 

Capt. C. at present retired from sea, 
and doing business in South Street, New 
York, has been, for some twenty years, 
trying to become a Christisn, but in his 
own way; and it was only during a Wed- 
nesday evening lecture at Plymouth 
church, some few months since, that he 


return. There was her arithmetic lesson, 
and the apron to finish for her little 
brother, besides a handkerchief, which 
she had been very desirous to hem for her 
farher, and present tohim. But all these 
things were forgotton now, and in her 
impatience, she thought what a pity she : ae 
had not been either the eldest or young- eee poe gents OD 2 3 Chris- 
est, then oe would not always have to | tian. His first efforts at family prayer were 
give up to them; and finally came to the| ot by many crosses. After he had com 
conclusion, that to be a middle one in Monae. mers the a blessing at his table, 
family, al mast necessarily become *| some friends from the East called to take 
ae wee - supposed she might 48 | tea and pass the evening. How to man- 
well be resigned. ao ha de 
. age about the blessing he did not know. 
a then, she heard the sharp Sere of They did not know of his conversion, and 
an . ant from the kitchen, and immedi- he hadn’t the courage to tell them. | Fir 
es a nig was the mat- nally he concluded to omit the blessing 
Ay a ® poor woman, | that evening, and so when seated at the 
ee ae ee occasionally hired to table, he seized his knife and fork and 
assist In the kitchen, trying to soothe a| went vigorously to work. His little 
little puny child, who had just fallen from daughter of some six years old, however, 
& nonnar beah er it had been tied beside | foJded her hands and closed her eyes, and, 
“ * % ae low,’ said Li : | after waiting sometime for the blessing, 
le h 1 . . a = h aa how | said, “I’m all ready now, father—ask the 
~ Not oo . Mi ines —. : blessing.” This brought him down, and 
, _ Not much, Miss Lizzy, but he’s been |since that time, he has never dodged a 
sick, and everything frets him easy.| 





duty. No sooner was Capt. C. converted, 


There now, you must be quiet till I get 
these clothes washed; and she placed 
him in the chair again, and gave him a 
spoon to play with. But the spoon soon 
failed to please the tired little fellow, and 
he only screamed the more. 

With a disheartened look, the mother 
took him up and tried to soothe him. 

‘Let me take him,’ said Lizzy, ‘ per- 


than his yeart went out after his five un- 
converted brothers. He publicly asked 
prayers for them at the Plymouth chureh 
prayer-meeting, and backed the request 
up by an earnest and faithful letter to 
three of them on shore at the East. 
These three were soon after converted; 
although one of them has since told me 
that, to break his heart, the Lord had 


haps I can amuse him, or get him to sleep, 
poor little fellow,he looks tired and sleepy,’ 
and she took the child from the weary ica” 
—, of ya Bae oy who, with a sigh °f A RINGLEADER OF SIN. 
relief, turned again to her tub. J Ww th irreligi 
Lizzy laid the little one tenderly in her | Piha. he mi. y pga ee 
arms, and gently rocked it, and with| youth, and became a ringleader in 
soothing lullabys, hushed its cries, until|sin, He made a mock of religion, and 
it 4 sleeping out ’ |the profane oath was ever on his lip*. 
» how kind you are; now I can fin-| yet he was fond of reading, and eagerly 


ish an hour earlier, and go home to poor| 
Susan,’ said the grateful mother. 4 ould ae a 


‘ ’ t’ : . 
Py yee a0 —" with Susan, is she One Sabbath morning, when the family 
my s ; ous had gone to church, searching in a cup- 
romptica Tite en, aia thea for someting to ready he tk 
She’s been sick this long time. But I'll sn Nand oe Shy edna ty ascent 
— Me ~——— with An. easy ag and | ; sto the cupboard, and w ent off into the 
- Seuenebienne a dinsntalie ts orchard trying to forget it. But se 
start, Tiny ped ite peohage into eva Prepare to met thy God 
for Susan,’ Pe said’ uy something nice moned his favorite arguments against the 
‘Why, it’s money, dear child, I fear — J = ae ers : aes - 
your mother—' thy God.” ici Or? 
‘No, mother won’t care; she gave it to bevy 
me, to do what I liked with it.’ Be The family came home from church, but 


first to break his leg.—WN. Y. Ind. 














If Lizzy could have seen the poor inva-| be went to his chamber in silence. God's 
lid, who an hour after had partaken so| Spirit had taken hold/of him; his com 
eagerly of the tempting grapes and sweet | 8“ience was awake ; he!was in agony, 
oranges, she would have felt amply re- | ¥¢t ashamed to let any one know it. 
paid for her self-denial. When Lizzy| Went to bed, but not to sleep. “ 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











~meawfal night,” he afterwards said. 
«My whole past wicked life came up be- 
‘me, and these words, “‘ Prepare to 
thy God,” seemed burned into my 
soul; they stood out before me in 


With a modesty always becoming the 
young, she declined my offer. I did not 
urge her, as I respected her feelings, and 
in my heart commended her appearance 
and self-reliance. I had not p ded 


sharp crack of a gun was heard, and the 
silly bird fell dead. 

Morat.—‘ Pride goeth before destruc- 
tion, and a haughty spirit before a fall.’ 





ie darkness of the night like words of far, when on account of some derange- 
: ment of the harness, I alighted, when I 
was overtaken by my little friend. This 
time she observed me closely, and notic- 
ing a small gold cross I was then accus- 
tomed to wear in my bosom, she ap- 
proached me with delicacy, and yet with 
confidence, and offering me her hand, she 
said, ‘‘ Now, Sir, I am not afraid to ride 
with you, for I observe by the cross you 
wear that you are a Christian.” I then 
helped her to a seat but took pains to tell 
her that all who bore the sign of the 
cross, were not Christians, and when I as- 
sisted her within the little white gate that 
opened to her dwelling, I silently offered 
a prayer that her Heavenly Father would | 
keep her heart always free from blight, 
and disappointment. 


The morning found him pale and hag- 
and he soon started for the house of a 
man who lived a mile distant. Of this 
Christian, he had often made sport, 

gow his soul was in anguish; he re- 
ied to go and see this praying man, 

for,” said he, ‘ I believe Deacon B. 

help me if anybody could.” The 
deacon was amazed to find scoffing 
W— an anxious inquirer what he 
do to be saved. Patiently and 
githfally he labored to show him his need 
, Saviour—of just such a Saviour as 
Gospel provides. He prayed with 
and James left. On his way home, 
into the woods, and * there,” 

ijhe, “1 trust I submitted myself to 
; there I found Jesus; there, on my 
beside a hemlock log, I began to 

to meet my God.’” He lived 
istent Christian life, and his exam- 
and faithful labors resulted in the con- 








SABBATH EVENING RECREATIONS. 
It is ina secluded but magnificent apart- 
ment in a royal palace. A venerable lady, 
: A of gracious and majestic presence, clothed 
jon of his mother, three sisters, and in the sad garments of widowhood, is giv- 
brother. His head is now sree |ing audience to a warrior of high rank.— 
the grave, but he still cherishes that |The Jatter is a young man of distinguish- 
metas, under God, the means of his sal-|.4 beauty and of very princely bearing, 
jion—American Messenger. with a countenance full of energy and am- 
bition. He seems to urge some petition 
with great earnestness and anxiety, and 
the lady listens with gentle benignity. 
6. 
It is a touching and animating scene in 
I an Eastern wilderness. A band of about 
something bright on the grass; and/ fur hundred men, of somewhat wild and 
should aa _ % pana ny wed = reckless appearance, are stopped in their 
no knowle — i ” vith j my Aar \rapid advance by the approach of a peace- 
pwonder his heart beat with joy at ind- | fy) little company, who have just emerg- 
gsuch a prize. It was his first dollar. | oq from the shadow of a well-wooded hill. 
ie did not run home to tell the glad) As they encountered the armed force, a 
nor away to a shop to epend it IN | Jady, who has been riding, instantly dis- 
ke and candy, as many little boys would mounts, and advancing, throws herself at 
ve done 5 but he went on and per-|the feet of a noble warrior, who is their 
med his day’s work like a man. §_jleader. Her countenance is radiant with 
At night his mother saw him coming| youth, beauty, and intelligence, and she 
¢ with a smile upon his face; she | ,5years to pour forth a torrent of impas- 
him at the door, thinking he had| signed eloquence. The noble chieftain 
egood news, when he opened his hand, |j,9ks on her with evident surprise and 
d behold, G bright silver dollar. * Now, admiration, and the stern fury which 
other,” said he ‘* if you will give me the| marked his countenance softens to be- 


Iwill go and buy you some meal ;”| nionity beneath the influence of her gen- 
i before he entered the house to take| tie and winning earnestness. 


y refreshment, he went away and paid 
is dollar for a bushel of meal. 
You might well expect the blessing of 
dlonsuch ason. It has attended him, 
iI think ever will, He has carried 
t the same principle of kindness and 
evolence thus far through life. 
Almost as soon as he could write his 
he wrote it upon the temperance 
iedge; and I don’t think that society 
ethad a firmer pillar. In early life he 
ehis heart to God. He united with 
church in his native village, and be- 
¢ a teacher in the Sabbath-school. 
He had a great distance to walk to his 
tek-day school, and had to face many a 
jiving storm, and wend his way through 
uy & deep snow-bank, for he could go 
y in the winter, yet his seat was sel- 
m vacant. 
By perseverance he obtained a good ed- 
tim. For many years he was a 
cher in a district school; and he is 
principal of a large and flourishing 
thool in one of our most wealthy cities, 
us man, respected and useful. 
8 Paper. 





THE FIRST SILVER DOLLAR. 

Some years ago, in a quiet New Eng- 
{ village, as a pleasant curly headed 
of about ten summers was crossing a 
ture on his way to his day’s work, he 











Ker to the sketches which we gave last week under 
the head of Sabbath Evening Recreations. 

3. Sampson’s wedding feast. Judges 14: 10-14. 

4. Jonah in the storm, on his passage to Tarshish.— 
Jonah 1: 4, 5. 





A NEW GAME. 
Messrs. Gould & Lincoln, 59 Washing- 
ton street, this city, have prepared a 
Game for the entertainment of their young 
friends, called Peter CoppLe’s Trip To 
New York. It is aliterary puzzle, or it 
can be used for ‘‘ amusing transforma- 
tions ;” or by way of variety, so as to suit 
everybody, if possible, it can be made up 
into “literary patchwork,”—three games 
in one, a feature not always found in 
amusements of this kind. Half an hour 
spent with youth in playing such games 
as these, will not make the older persons 
of the family, any too young, or any less 
wise, or any less loved than they ought to 
be—not at all. 




















DEFINITIONS. 

FarrnH.—An anchor dropped beyond 
the vale of death. 

Horr.—A love-star beaming over the 
barren heath. 

Cuarity.—A stream meandering from 
the fount of love. 

Brsie.—A guide to endless joy. 

Deatu.—A knife by which the ties 
earth are riven. 





‘GRASP ALL, LOSE ALL.’ 


Two boys, when wandering in the 
found a partridge’s nest in a corn- 
neara.wood. They came suddenly 
it, and succeeded in securing both 
teges and the mother-bird. No soon- 
had they got it than they began to 
mel over it. They agreed that one 
told have the eggs and the other the 
; but both wished to have the bird. 
From words they proceeded to blows, 
dduring the struggle the hen-partridge 
ped, and in their fury they trod on 
‘eggs and broke every one of them: so 
when they stopped fighting, for 
tat of breath to carry on the battle, 
was nothing left to fight about. 
‘Father was right,’ said one of the 
, looking sadly at the broken eggs, 
he said to us the other day, ‘‘ Grasp 
lose all.” If we-had not quarrelled 
should each have had something ; and 
We have lost both bird and eggs.’ 
‘The covetous who strive for more 
Off lose the wealth they gain’d before.’ 
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SINFUL PRIDE. 

How proud we are, how fond to show 
Our clothes, and call them rich and new, 
When the poor sheep and silkworm wore 
That very clothing long before ! 
The tulip and the butterfly 
Appear in gayer coats than I; 
Let me be dress’d fine as I will, 
Flies, worms, and flowers exceed me still.— 

atts 


















VANITY—A FABLE. 

Two birds, whose plumage was very 
brilliant, and whose song was beautiful, 
were sitting on a tree, singing, when they 
discovered a man looking at them very 
intently. ‘There is an admirer—see how 
‘we have entranced him!” cried one of the 
birds, and she put on her proudest air, 
and warbled her sweetest song. 
*I do not like to be gazed at so earn- 
estly by a stranger,’ modestly replied the 
other bird; ‘come, let us go and hide 
ourselves from the intruder.’ 

















THE CROSS. 


While a resident of the town of North 
teboro’, Mass., I remember on my 
from Woonsocket, meeting a little 
Rot far from the sand hills adjacent 

























OHILDREN’S COLUMN: 





EASY QUESTIONS FOR LITTLE 
CHILDREN. 

Who was the first man? 

Adam. 

Who was the first woman? 

Eve. 

Who was the first murderer ? 

Cain. 

Who was the first martyr ? 

Abel. 

Who was the oldest man? 

Methuselah. 

Who built the ark? 

Noah. 

Why was the most faithful man ? 

Abraham. 

Who was the meekest man? 

Moses. 

Who was the most patient man? 

Job. 

Who wrestled with the angel of 
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Jacob. 

Who led Israel into Canaan ? 

Joshua. 

Who was the strongest man ? 

Sampson. 

Who killed Goliath ? 

David. 

Who was the wisest man? 

Solomon. 

Who was cast into the lion’s den? 

Daniel. 

Who died to redeem mankind ? 

Jesus Christ. 

Who is Jesus Christ ? 

The Son of God. 

Who was the mother of Christ ? 
ary. 

Who was the beloved disciple ? 

John. 

Who betrayed his Lord and 
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Judas. 

Who denied his Master, Christ ? 
Peter. 

Who was struck dead for lying ? 
Annanias and Sapphira. 

Who was the first Christian martyr? 
Stephen. 

Who was the chief apostle to the 
Gentiles ? 

A. Paul. 
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THE BEST JUVENILES OF THE 
SEASON, 
ARE 
POOR AND PROUD: 
OR THE FORTUNES OF KATY REDBURN. 


By Ottver Optic, author of the ‘‘ Boat Club,” “ All 
Aboard,’ etc. etc. One volume. Illustrated by Bil- 
lings. Price, in muslin, 62 1-2 cts. 


We would confidently recommend this book to the no- 
tice of all young people. It is written in a style which is 
intensely interesting, and no one can commence the book 
and _ it down unfinished. To parents we would say, 
that the author’s long intercourse with children, as a 
teacher, has given him an insight into “‘child character,” 
which few writers of juvenile Troaks ever acquire. The 
tendency of the book is to inculcate Truth, Integrity, and 
Perseverance; and no child con read the book without 
being amused, instructed, and benefitted. 


Also, a new and beautiful edition of the author’s for- 

mer books: “* THE BOAT CLUB,” “ALL ABOARD,” 

“NOW OR NEVER,” aud “TRY AGAIN.” Each 

volume illustrated by Billings. Price 62 1-2 cts. 

WALTER SEYTON, a Story of Virginia Life. Lllustrat- 

ed by Hoppin. laol. Price W cents. 

KARL KIEGLER. A beautiful book for Boys and Girls. 
Illustrated by Hoppin. Price 50 cts. 

NEW EDITIONS OF THE ROLLO BOOKS. By Rev. 
Jacos Apsorr. Fourteen vols. Illustrated. In neat 
box. rice $7, 

THE ROLLO STORY BOOKS. By the same author.— 
Twelve volumes—in box. Designed for younger cbil- 
dren. Price $3,00. 

THE SUNNY-SIDESERIES. Comprising Father Bright- 
hopes, Burcliffe, Last Leaf From Sunny-Side, Iron- 
thorpe, Tell-Tale Hearts and Faces, City Side. 

The reputation of these books is too well known to need 
any commendation, and all who do not own them will find 
no better book: 

THE VACATION STORY BOOKS. Comprising Minnie, 
Cheerful Heart, Little Blossom’s Reward, Violet, Little 
Mary, Holiday at Chestnut Hill, Country Life, Avgel 
Children, Daisy, Worth not Wealth, Charm and Great 
Rosy Diamond. 

These books are written by the best writers of chil- 
dren’s books in the country. Great care has been taken 
in the getting up of the books. Each volume is beauti- 
fully illustrated, and they are sold seperately or together. 
Price, per volume, 50 cts. 

Any of the above books sent by mail, postpaid, upon 
receipt of price. 

PHILLIPS, SAMPSON, & CO., 
PUBLISHERS, 
30—2w Boston, Mass. 





B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House 
Winter Street, Boston. 


pram and Ornamental Bindings of every description, 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 
ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old books 
neatly repaired and bound toorder. Book Edge Gilding 
and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. Estimates ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered and Accented in the Neatest style. 

.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
on the most Reasonable Terms. tly 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
Ww: P. TEWKSBURY, 362 WashingtonStreet, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWRLVB 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 
BOOKS AND 8TATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 


Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 











that town. The walking was so bad, 
“ sing myself to her, I offered 
* seat in my buggy, as I knew it was 
least one-half mile to any house. 





The modest bird flew into a thicket and 
concealed herself; but the other, flying 



















all her silly airs, when, suddenly, the 





to the topmost bough, began to show off 





School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &. 


Ww: hardly think a better series of Books for Children 


Ss. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
—axD— 

PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 


&XThe first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at the Na- 


were ever written.—( Youth’s Companion. 
THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME. 
JESSIE: 
OR, TRYING TO BE SOMEBODY. 
BX WALTER AIMWELL. 


‘ tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
WER Fenty Tiavizetions. Tae.'Cleth. icone. Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
—— facturers. 


We invite parents to make a eareful examination of 
this series of books. Lhe aim has been to make them 
varied and attractive in matter, mingling the useful and 
amusing in pleasant proportions Bey and healthy in 
tone, religion being gnized as the d of th 

morality they inculcate ; and sprightly, natural and col- 
loquial in style, but carefuily avoiding everything like 
SLANG. To show thea wide range and scope of these 
books, we invite attention to the following list of some of 
the principal subjects introduced in a single volume—the 
one just published. 


SOME OF THE SUBJECTS IN JESSIE. 


By means of a new method of Voicing known only to 
themselves, they have succeeded in removing the harsh 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 

ike. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
“aarp to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
ing the tones. The swell is: arranged to give great ex- 
pression. 
THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 
Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 

. Itis arranged with two manuals or banks of Keys, 
the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
Getting paid for ‘the Know Dress and Finery. and may be used separately, and thus get in one case twe 

How.’ Beating Down the Price. distinct instruments: or, by use of the coupler, the two 
‘bree Ways of Keeping a | banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
~ Diary. the front set only. This connected withthe Pedal Bass, 
A Lesson on Prayer. The Grade of Honor. | will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
a ge How to Make an American | heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 
Two Ways of Studying. Flag. 

How to be Loved and tappy. April Feoling. THE ORGAN MELODEON 
Settling a Quarrel by Refer- Laster Eggs. Is designed for parlor and private use. The construction 
ences. Notes of Hand. is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
Running in Debt. Keeping Accounts, bay banks of Keys, and when used Nonetbeds by means of 
" ‘ a the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
GAMES AND SPORTS 1N JESSIE. Church Instrument, when used withoct the als 
Peter Coddle’s Trip to New Cento Verses. Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 
York (three gamesinone.) Gallery of LiteraryPortraits. | , Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
The Mosiem Oracle. ‘The Domestic Newspaper. factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
A Juvenile Court. Pith Tumblers. 


manner. Having removed to the spacious building, 51) 
Arithmetieal Puzzles. Parlor Celebration of Wash- WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
Task Verses. ington’s Birth-day. 








Learning to be Misers. 
Step by Step. 


manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION. 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest 
| ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit ow 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 

on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 


Also, now ready, new editions of OSCAR, CLINTON, 
ELLA, WHISTLER, and MAKCUS ; each of which con- 
tains numerous illustrations. The six volumes constitute 
one of the most attractive and useful series fur boys and 
girls ever issued. 

ier The above may be had separately, or in setts neatly 
put up in boxes, with uniform binding, both plain and 
gilt. Price per sett $3,75, or 63 cents each. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
9 °® WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO 
———— — HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE BEW wan 
. GILBERT & CO. WOODWA 5 
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 


A COMPOUND remedy, in which we have labored to 
produce the most effectual alternative that can be 
made. 1t is a coneentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilla. 
so compined with other substances of still greater alter- 
native power as to afford an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed tocure. It is believed 
that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from | 
Strumous complaints,and that one which will accom- | 
plish their cure must prove of immense service to this 
large class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. How com- 
pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 
periment on many of the worst cases te be found of the 
following complaints :— 

Scrofula and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptions and 
Eruptive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumors, | 
Salt Rheum, Scaid Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Atfec- | 
tious, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- 
loureux, Debility, Dyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas 
Rose or 8t. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class of 
complaints arising from impurity of the blocd. 





MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payers of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument hefore purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at least a year’s rent. 

Orders from we! part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable ters. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave.......+..+0-- 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.... 














is compound will be found a gre Piano style, 5 octave.....+0-+++ ee ° 
health, when taken in the spring, to eeaah Pog co ad paced ores oe 5 octave......115 
mors which fester ia the blood at that season of the year. | Piano sae’ rea onthe Ms. | Nee serever eons] 25 
By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders | Pichs style, two sets of Reeds. --150 
are nipped inthe bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of a gi 6 octave....seeee +135 
this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance of rgan Melodeon......... ++-200 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the Organ Melodeon, extra fi +250 


Pedal Bass Melodeon 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 
8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


system will strive to rid itsel: of corruptions, if notas-| _ + “0% Dass Melodeon....+.-..+see0+.+0e 
sisted to do this through the natural! chanels of the bod 
by analternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated 
blood whenever you find its impurities bursting through 
the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores 3 Cleanse it wken 
you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will tell 
you when. Even when no particular disorder is felt, 
people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing | 
the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well; but 
with this pabulum of life disordered, there can be no 
tasting health. Sooner or later something must go 
wrong, and the great machinery of life is disordered or 
overthrown. 
Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
of accomplishing these ends. But the world has been 
earegseoely soneres OY preparations of it, partly be- 
cause the drug alone has not all the virtue i im- i i 
ed for it, but more because many secpanctioesy nee. HE a ae En press, to be: iasned tn Oulenes 
ing to be concentrated extracis of it, contain but little | a eee 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. | startled by its name. 

During late years the public have been misled by large IT IS A BOOK OF EXPERIENCE, 


bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extractof Sarsapa- 
ee a book for the times ; exhibiting the 
0! 


THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
—oOR— 


SECOND CONVERSION. 








rilla for one dollar. Most of these have been frauds upon | and 
ee ee they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- | Way 
rilla, but often no curative properties what: . 

bitter and painful disappelutmeat has followed the wae ok } SANCTIFICATION BY FAITH ; 

the various extracts of 5: i i " : s P . Pea P : 
Ket, until the name itself i Jantly deopond oad anee.| Historleal in ts basis logical nits connexion, practical 
ome sy with impositi non ge Still we |i” its aime, and life-like in its illustrations. The forth- 
poo Aecene compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply Sa re eee ee 

such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of | 

obloqu which rests upnn it. And we think Brgy wiss REV. W. B. BOARDMAN. 

ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible | That it will provoke discussion, and elicit differences 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to | of opinion among the wise and good, we have no doubt — 
c f thelight. The work 








ure. In order to secure their complete eradication from | Let itdoso. Truth is not afraid o 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- | is clearly based on the ‘ sure foundation,’ and will stand 
cording to directions on the bottle. | the severest test of criticism. Christian hearts are yearn- 
ing for something higher and more sanctifying than the 
PREPARED BY | a - Aaa of the past, ‘and which is onl 
| found where Christ in his fulness is revealed to the soul. 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., | ee = aa ree gy a of “ae jnsreetagy 
| large class in our midst, an isclose the steps by which 
LOWEL, MASS. SECOND CONVEKSION is reached. ee 
It will contain 300 pages 12mo, and be printed and 
AND FOR SALE BY bound in the best style of the art. Price $1. A liberal 
eetibalic wads en ee ug? | discount to the trade, from whom orders are solicited. 
eeks ‘otter, as. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & | 
op 8. ste Wa. Brewer, Thos,’ Metealf, M.8. Burr HENRY HOYT, 
0., all i 
» and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. | . NO. 9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
2—8w 


Price $1 per E ottle ; Six Bottles f . 
: § Pp 3 es for $5 m 








j MARY HOWITT’S NEW BOOK, 
SERIES. | 
| 
| 


JACK AND HARRY, 
JUST PUBLISAED, 


8 a beautiful a quarto, elegantly illustrated, and 
printed on tirted paper. Price $1,00. 


It is said to be 
THE MOST SPLENDID 
AMERICAN JUVENILE 
EVER PUBLISHED. 
ALSO READY, DECEMBER Ist., 
AN INTERESTING BOOK FOR EVERY CHILD. 
A CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS, 
AND OTHER PRETTY STORIES, 
Full of Pictures. 
J. TILTON, & COMPANY, 
PUBLISHERS, 
161 Washington Street, 
Who have a large assortment of Juvenile and Religious 
46—8w Books. 


MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE 
JUST PUBLISHED, 


The first two of a new and entirely original series of ] 
books for 
Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 
wiica are to be followed in rapid succession by the | 
others, making in all a SERIES OF SIX, which in| 
point of interest, sound morality and instruction are un- | 
surpassed if equalled by any series for the young ever is- 
sued from the press. They are written by 


MRS. LESLIE, 


the talented authoress of Cora and the Doctor, &c., &c., | 
whose name alone is a sufficient guarantee of everything | 
we may say in their favor. | 


1. 
THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN. 


Il. 
PLAY AND STUDY. 





If. 
HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER. re 
THE USUAL 
LARGE ASSORTMENT 
—or— 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
Well and Fashionably Made, 
CAN BE FOUND AT THE 
OLD STAND,NO. 4 BRATTLE STREET 
which will be sold by the yard, or made up isto garments 
for any one desiring it. 
J. WALTER READ, 


RR 
TRYING TO BE USEFUL. 
v. 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEEP. 


VI. 
NEVER GIVE UP. 


Also, new editiors of Recollections of a Physician’s 
Wife, The Household Angel, and Courtesies of Wedded 
Life. 


SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 
110 WASHINGTON STREET. 








= greater variety than an be found anywhere else. 


43—2m PROPRIETOR. 





196 THE 


YOUTH’S COM 





quence, it is stated, that a large number of 
those who sailed with him became afterwards 
masters or chief mates of vessels. ‘To many 
ship owners, it was the best recommendation of 
a seaman, that he had been a voyage with Mr. 
Bowditch. In one ship in which he went to 
the East Indies, it is said that every sailor on 
board could work a lunar observation. On one 


. : : is city |occasion, Capt. Prince says, the supercargo 
A book hes just been published in thie city asked him to rs forward, and see what the sai- 


by J. E. Tilton & Co., giving the history of! iors were talking about. “They went forward 
forty-four self-taught men. It is made up of| accordingly, and the captain was surprised to 
examples from almost every calling and pro-) find the sailors, instead of spinning their long 
fession—including clergymen, scholars, sol- | yarns, earnestly engaged with book, slate, and 


diers, lawyers, poets, scientific men, and others | pencil, and discussing the high matter of tan- 


| gents and secants, altitudes, dip, and refraction. 
—men who have been of use to the world, and | Two of them in particular, were zealously dis- 


many of whose names will not soon be forgot- | puting ; one of them calling out to the other, 
ten. The title of the work is, “ Bioorarny oF - ell, pe what have a got? 

” : ve got the sine,’ was the answer. 
na, aaaapallrpa tl - 4 bor paths * But that aint right,’ said the other; ‘J say 


, it’s the cosine.’ ” , 
a. much higher and nobler motive than a selfish | The ship became thus a school of learning, 
ambition for distinction,—ought to read and | 


a every sailor felt himself be ge by a 
: ; longing to it. To Mr. Bowditch it was a plea- 
aaty Ge ny 7 = —_ - - #9 om | yo -m a recreation thus to teach those wil- 
been spent in vain. With such examp ” neil jling to learn. Ife always felt that he was in 
fore him of industry and perseverance in self- |this way laying the best foundation for their 
oulture—perseverance,oftentimes under difficult | future success in their perilous profession. On 
and disheartening circumstances—no youth the arrival of the ship at Manilla, a Scotchman 
need to hesitate in his endeavors for self-im- |named Murray, expressed his surprise, that the 

™ ings kt eae | Americans, with the slight knowledge of navi- 
provement, because his situation in life does | gation which he supposed them to possess, 
mot favor them. A weak mind and a vacillat- 


should undertake so long and dangerous a 
ing will, may waver and give up, but an ear-| voyage, working their way to the island, by 
mest, determined boy, never. 


¥ 
dead reckoning, in face of the north-east mon- 
; json. Capt. Prince told him in reply, that he 
For the purpos2 of recommending the book | had twelve men on board, each of whom was 
to our readers, we shall make an extract or as well acquainted with working lunar observa- 
two from its author’s sketch of the mathema- bm oe ggg’ ra agen as Sir oe 
tas : : Th: » ewton himself. roker who was presen| 
saree, — costae asa chene | said to Murray, “ If you knew as much as I do 
te-worth the price of the w : _ \about that ship, you would not talk quite so 
Mr. Bowditch was born in Salem, Mass. His glib.” 
parents were poor, and all the school advan-| ‘ a what do you _ ~~. ar. 

" “IT know,” returned the broker, “that on 
tages he ever had, were received before he was | board thet ‘ship there is more knowledge of 
ten years old. He was bound as an apprentice | navigation than there ever was in all the ships 
‘to a ship-chandler’s firm in Salem, before he | that ever came into Manilla bay.” 
reached his eleventh yeer. ‘Thus early in life} During the same voyage, while they were at 
he showed a decided taste for mathematics, and | Madeira, Mr. Bowditch had been called upon 

ot |to show his mathematical knowledge. A wa- 
devoted his leisure moments to study. So ear- | ger was laid between a gentleman in the port 
nest was he, that he kept his slate and pencil | and the captain of the ship, that the young 
by his side in the shop, and when not serving | mathematician could not do- a certain sum.— 
customers, he was busy with his problems. | The sum (so called) was this : To dig a ditch 
ty ‘ o round an acre of land, of a given shape,—how 
“One visitor prophesied ‘that if he kept on| deep and wide must it be, to raise the acre of 
ciphering so, he we rns bo aa : time, | land one foot? The problem was solved in a 
become an almanac maker. nother, aving | ver few minutes, 
entered,the shop when Nathaniel was engaged | Mr. Bowditch’s life on shipboard was as 
in his common arithmetical labor, while his | methodical and as diligent as on shore. “ His 
fellow-apprentice was asleep behind the coun-| practice,” says a companion during several 
ter, smiled and said, ‘ Hogarth’s Apprentices.’ | voyages, “was to rise at a very early hour in 
penmpanaiy, er Oe poe — at —_ the morning, and pursue his studies till break- 
he remained until nine or ten o'clock, qn | fast; immediately after which, he walked ra- 
with his books. His holidays were usually | pidly for about half an hour, and then went be- 
age in m sose manner. = the yet vd low to his studies till half past eleven o'clock, 
is master, he had a room in the garret, which| when he returned and walked till the hour 
he used during the summer as a study ; while jat which he commenced his meridian observa- 
in the winter, he made a corner by the kitchen | tions, Then came dinner; after which he was 
fire serve the same pane. = — very jengaged in his studies till five o'clock ; then 
Se eS ane seach ete canes ah cca a cae 
ine ; che is studies till nine o’clock in the evening.— 
bern —_ — him, eae, his | From this hour till half past ten o’clock, he ap- 
nowledge of mathematics. ven he was | peared to have banished all thoughts of study ; 
fourteen, he nade an ag which still ex-| and, while walking, he would converse in the 
ists in ipt, and is dered among | most lively manner, giving us useful informa- 
the most interesting volumes of his library. At} tion intermixed with amusing anecdotes and 
this period of his life, also, * —S first | hearty laughs, making the time delightful to 
knowledge of algebra. His brother William the officers who walked with him, and who had 
returned from school, = - —— that ~ |to quicken their pace to accompany him.— 
master _ a nen a ! -. cip' “lea” y Whenever the heavenly bodies were b ~~ 
means of letters. ‘Nathanie! was puzzied and )|tance to get the | tude, night or day, he 
extremely interested by this CERAENONNEES, | wun sure £ make tie pnd on oan ww 
and ey area ° his — _ a frequently twice, in every twenty-four hours; 
he ak ru tat he dnt alae eling to mate them bythe mon 
. and stars, on account of his eyes. He was 
And so he continued a diligent student.|often seen on deck at other ams walking 
From a public library in Salem he borrowed rapidly, — apparently in deep thought; and 
valuable works which he was too poor to pur- ee ~ cc aaa - 
chase. These he read with patient attention, | was solving some difficult’ problem ; an wen 
thus storing his memory with knowledge.—|he darted below, the conclusion was, that he 
Soon he felt that he must learn the Latin lan-| had got the idea, {f he were in the forepart of 
guage in order to perfect himself in his favorite the ship when the idea came to him, he would 
2 f h ical actually run to the cabin, and his countenance 
science by ee study o = ser mg 0 would give the expression that he had found a 
written in that tongue. is language he 
mastered in due time. So much for persever- 


prize.” 
From this account it appears that, without 
ance, and the diligent use of every spare mo- 
ment. He also learned French for the same 


neglecting the immediate duties of his calling, 
his strong tastes and affections were towards 
purpose, and some time after, the Spanish lan- 
guage. 


science. He was thirsting for knowledge. 
Dr. Bowditch was never accustomed to think 
‘that the difficulties he encountered in early life 


really retarded his progress. Necessity was a 
stern master, but, he thought, the best. He 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, DECEMBER 16, 1858. 








AN EXAMPLE FOR BOYS. 
NATHANIRL BOWDITCH. 








But our article is already too long. In as 
brief space as possible we must bring it toa 
close. When Mr. Bowditch was but twenty- 
nine years old, he published his work called 


was taught by it to depend upon himself, while 
yet he despised no assistance which he could 
derive from others. In overcoming obstacles, 
he acquired elasticity of spirits, which enabled 
him, as much as anything could, to succeed in 
still greater undertakings. 

When he was about twenty-two years of age 


the “ Practical Navigator,’ which has been of 
incalculable service to the interests of naviga- 
tion. He has lett behind him another work, 
besides valuable papers, which it will be un- 
necessary to mention here, which will make his 
name honored and revered as one of the great 
men of America. And all this was the result 


dividual. 


he sailed as a clerk on board a vessel bound to 
the East Indies. ‘This was the commencement 
of several years of sea-life. 

During his voyages he employed his leisure 
time, which was considerable, in mathematical 
studies, or in learning such languages as he 
thought would be of value to him, or in profita- 
ble reading. He thus perfected himself in 
French, and acquired a good knowledge of 
Italian, Spanish, and Portuguese. It may as 
well be mentioned here, that his method of 
learning a new language was ne d to ob- 
tain a New Testament inthe language, and, 
with the aid ofa dictionary, to commence im- 
mediately the work of translation. At the age 
of forty-five, he learned the German, for the 
sake of reading certain mathematical works.— 
His library, at his death, contained the New 
Testament in more than twenty-five languages, 
and the dietionaries of a still larger number. 

During his long voyages he was not only de- 
sirous of learning, but very willing to teach.— 
He diffused among the sailors an eager desire 
for nautical information. As a natural conse- 


of application and industry, connected of course, 
with superior natural ability. But every boy has 
talents of some sort, and these are improved 
only by steady cultivation. Hear what Mr. 
Bowditch says of the way in which he used up 
every moment of time : 

“ Before nine o’clock in the morning,” he used 
to say, “IT learned all my tnathematics.” Al- 
though this may be true, yet then, as ever af- 
terwards in life, he was accustomed to carr 
some of his books with him to his office, onl, 
if a moment of leisure occurred, would relieve 
himself from more irksome duties by studying 
them. 

The honors that came from all this applica- 
tion were numerous and very flattering. Mr. 
Bowditch was elected Professor of Mathematics 
in Harvard University. He was also elected 
member of the Royal Faculty of London, and 
of various other learned bodies. We should be 
glad to give some account of his business life 








and character, showing his atrict integrity, and 
the firm moral principles by which his con- 
duct was governed, but must refer the reader 


to the book itself. 





VARIETY. 


A TRUE STORY. 


I —— the city’s crowded lanes, 
Where vice and misery dwell, 

And ne’er can I forget the sight 
Within one wretched cell. 


I had beheld full many a haunt 
Of sin and woe that day, 

And heart-sick with the mournful scenes 
I longed to turn away. 


Yet one abode of meagre want 
Delayed my footstep still, 

It seemed to me the abject home 
Of every earthly ill. 


’T was here I saw a wretched pair, 
Hardened in guilt and sin, 

And penury’s extremest form 
Most surely reigned within. 


The other inmates of that place 
Had wandered forth abroad, 

To seek th’ unsatisfying gains 
Of beggary or fraud. 


1 thought I heard a feeble moan, 
Fainter and yet more faint; 

And asked from whence those accents came, 
Like childhood’s mournful plaint. 


The answer was that it was naught, 
That no one else was near; 

I heeded not the words, for still 
That moan fell on mine ear. 


A ladder formed of rope I spied 
In a dark corner there : 

*T was rude, indeed, and suited well 
Those walls so black and bare. 


That wretched stair I scarce could mount, 
So rotten and so steep ; 

At length I reached the top, and lo! 
A sight to make me weep. 


On the bare floor a little child 
A tale of suffering told ; 

No blanket but a dirty sack 
To shield her from the cold. 


I gazed around the dismal] place, 
And on that childish form, 

Which soon I knew would feel no more 
The blast of earthly storm ; 


For famine sure had done its work, 
And wasted there she lay ; 

While death’s pale hue o’erspread that brow, 
Still lovely in decay. 


I took the little sufferer’s hand, 
Damp with the dews of death, 
And feebier still became that moan, 
More faint that parting breath. 


I said, “ And why, my little one, 
Art thou left lonely here ? 

Hast thou no father’s fostering love, 
Hast thou no mother dear ?” 


And then I learned from those pale lips 
That infant’s tale of woe, 

And as I bent my listening ear 
The starting tear would flow. 


Her father was a man of sin, 
A drunkard’s life he led ; 

And many days had passed since he 
Had sought that garret-bed. 


“ And dost thou know, my child,” 1 said, 
“ What want hath done for thee, 

That death hath marked thee for his own, 
And few thine hours be? 


“ Hast thou ne’er heard there is a God, 
One full of love and power ? 

Dost thou not know the only name 
To soothe in life’s last hour?’ 


Oh! ne’er can I forget the gleam 
That lit her dying eye ; 

A heavenly smile spread o’er her face, 
As thus she made reply : 


“TI know that I am going fast, 
I cannot long be here; 

But ‘ sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear.’ ” 


{Blessed be God! That infant soul 

Had bowed to Jesus’ rule; 

And that blest name first reached her ear 
Within a ragged school. 

Another sun had well nigh set, 
But to eternal day 

Earth’s little lone neglected one 
fad gently passed away. 


SELFISHNESS. 


PAN 


| Sportman’s enjoyment of these rambles. 


The Archbishop of Narbonne opened his 


window, he perceived a lady, who was destroy- 
ing a whole parterre to make herself a nosegay. 
Calling a servant, he ordered him to give the 
lady a crown, to enable her to buy flowers.— 
The damsel threw down her theft, and march- 
ed off in a rage, which was not alleviated by 
another message from the Archbishop, ‘ That 
his garden was only open for those qui savoient 
vivre—(who knew good manners.)—VWalpo- 
liona. 


THE SWEARER AND HIS BOY. 


A man who was extremely addicted to pro- 
fane swearing, was one day at work witha 
yoke of oxen near his house. The oxen not 
working to suit him, he began whipping them 
severely, at the same time uttering volleys of 
the most blasphemous oaths. The oxen, break- 
ing loose from their burden, ran to the house, 
while the owner, in a passion, pursued them, 
and coming up with them at the house, began 
whipping them again and swearing as before. 
His little boy, at this time just old enough to 
begin to talk, began to prattle his profane oaths 
after him. No sooner did the father hear this, 


fine gardens to the citizens, but stuck up a no- 
tice that no flowers were to be pulled, as they 
were for the delight of all, and not of any in- 
One day, however, being at his 





than his feelings were wrought up to a lively 
sensibility. He paused for a moment, dropped 
his whip, sat down and wept bitterly. A flood 
of keen reflections at once rushed upon his 
convicted conscience, which produced such an 
effect that he never was heard to utter an oath | 
afterwards. 
WiINnDs. 
What fact illustrates the general prevalence of Wester- 
ly winds in the temperate regions ? 

The shorter time required for the outward 
passage of a sailing vessel to Europe than for 
its return passage. 

What would happen but for the circulation and exchange 
of air which the winds accomplish ? 

The torrid zone would become uninhabitable | 
from extreme heat, and the northern regions of 
the earth from extreme cold. 

What is the cause of the sea breeze which sets in from 
the ocean during summer afternoons ? 

The earth heats up more rapidly than the 
ocean during the day—the air above it rises, 
and the sea air flows in to take its place. 

What is the cause of the land breeze in the night and 


early morning 

The earth cools more rapidly during the night, 
as it heats more rapidly during the day. The 
air above it flows seaward to take the place of 
the warmer air which rises from the sea. 
What does the atmosphere contain besides simple air? 

The dryest and clearest air always contains 
more or less aqueous vapor. 
Illustrate this subject by a familiar example. 








Air, near a block of ice is so cooled that it} 
is transparent vapor, takes the form of mist in| 
the air, and makes the ice seem to smoke. 
Mention a secoud example. | 

The air is so cooled by a pitcher of ice wa-| 
ter in as to deposite a moisture on the | 
pitcher. | 


What phenomenon in nature is accounted for on this | 
principle ? 





Dew. The earth cools by radiation during 
the night, and then cools the air to such a de- 
gree that it yields a portion of its moisture in 
the form of dew. 

What other natural phenomena has a similar cause ? 

‘The mist that forms in summer nights over 
moist places. 

How are the morning fogs on rivers produced ? 

The land air cooled during the night flows 
in upon the warmer air of the river, and the 
a vapor of the mixture takes the form of 
og. 

How are clouds produced ? 

Precisely as fogs are, by the mixing of bo- 
dies of air at different temperatures by the 
winds. The mixture has less capacity for 
moisture than the separate portions taken to- 
gether, and the surplus assumes the form of a 
cloud.—Porter’s Chemistry. 


FEAR OF SNAKES, 
An instinctive dread of snakes mars the 
The 
hidecobra, so frightfully domestic in its habits, 
often creeps inte the officers’ beds, and is met 
with coiled up on the stone steps of their quar- 
ters; and once being pitched off his pony, 
that fell in leaping a nullah, or ditch, on gather- 
ing himself up, D'Ewes saw a cobra capella 
sneaking off within a few yards from where he 
lay. A drunken soldier, confined in the black 
hole, felt, as he lay stretched upon the straw, 
something gliding over him, which, from its 
movements, he well knew to be a snake. He 
dared not move, or touch it with his fingers.— 


The reptile having crept up to his breast, in- | — 


sinuated itself beneath his military undress 
jacket, and curled itself up comfortably to re- 


e. 

With a nervous system debilitated by ha- 
bitual intemperance, the soldier endured hours 
of mental torture, knowing that every attempt 
to free himself from his dreadful position would 
be at the risk of life. The period of his con- 
finement having expired, and the door when 
thrown open admitting a strong glare of sun- 
light, the cobra hastily glided from its nest to 
an obscure corner of the prison. The man 
rushed out, a deplorable picture of emaciation 
and terror. His hair, which twenty-four hours 
previously, had been of a dark color, had turn- 
ed perfectly gray, and he died in a few weeks, 
—Sporting in both Hemispheres. 


‘TAKE CARE OF THY MONEY.’ 
Paley, whose mind was so remarkably ex- 
pert, was particularly clumsy in body. ‘1 was 
never a good horsewan,’ he used to say of him- 
self; ‘and when I followed my father ona 
pony of my own, on my first journey to Cam- 


then than I am now, and my falls were not 
likely to be serious. My father, on hearing a 
thump, would turn his head half aside, and say, 
“Take care of thy money, lad—take care of 
thy money ;” as if | myself were of no conse- 
quence!” 


Bad luck is simply a man with his hands in 
his breeches pockets, and a pipe in his mouth, 
looking on to see how it will come out. Good 
luck is a man of pluck to meet difficulties, his 
sleeves rolled up, working to make it come 
right. 

A quaint writer says:—Troubles are like 
babies—they grow bigger by nursing. Don’t 
meet troubles half way, for they are not worth 
the compliment. 


Infinite toil would not enable you to sweep 
away a mist; but by ascending a little you 
may often look over it altogether. So it is 
with our moral improvement; we wrestle 
fiercely with a vicious habit, which would 
have no hold upon ns if we ascended into a 
higher moral atmosphere. . 


A young Washingtonian, who, the other 
day, made a bet that he could put his finger 
into the mouth of a decapitated turtle, tried it, 
and got his finger nearly bitten off. ‘The tur- 
tle was a green one, and so was the boy. 


‘Mr. S., is your customer B. a man to be 
trusted ?” 


‘I know of no man moreso. He is to be 








bridge, 1 fell off seven times. I was lighter | 3§ 








trusted forever—he never pays.’ 


PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER’ 


Ri T. ALLEN writing from Tavoy, Burm, 
Within the past four years I have used 
ed of above five hundred bottles, but am now ‘ins 
send ine a fresh supply (through the Mission Boo 
soon as you can, say two bundred bottles, 1 dare 
without it myself, and there are endless calls for 
by Karens and Burmans. | always take it with 
the jungles, and have frequent occasions to uge jt 
myself and others. Cne mght, while tleeping in ap, 
Zayat, | was awoke by a most excruciating a 
foot. Onexuamination I found 1 had been 
Centipede. 1 imme¢ —*! applied the Pain 
found instant relief. 1m less than an hour ] way) 
as 


Y 


jeep. 

hen, H.L. Van Meter, of Bassein, India, Writes 
Here let me assure you that we prize your Fain 
very highly. For the first two or three years of our 
dence in India, we were ignorant of its valuable 
ties, and did not use it, but now would hardly feel 
to be without it for a single day. Cnly a few 
since Mrs. Van Meter was stung by & scorpion, 
tense pain was instantaneous throughout the 
soon a numbness of the fingers followed. By the: 
ed application of the Pain Killer for an hour or 
at intervals during the night, the alarmi 
were subdued, avd in the morning only a 

was felt in the finger. 

1 gave itina severe case of Fever and Ague, 
to directions, and it acted like a charm, 

. The Karens have great confidence in jt, 

Mr. W. L. Carpenter writes from Calcutta, « 
Davis’s Vegetable Pain Killer is a very vale 
cine, and most people here that have used it 
high opinion of its wo. th.”” 

Bomar, December 4th, 

Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents :—We have sia 
shipment of Pain Killer per igh Martha, and bo 
close that per Squantum in a few «lays. Herewith 
a draft for $50 bu the Mercantile Bank of Indig 
and China, to your order. Hope to remit you so@ 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union. Yours 

DossaLHoY, MERWANJER, £0, 
MELBUBNE AURTRALIA, May i, ag 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents : 

*ee* The “8S. H. Talbot,” with 54 boxes, any 
** State of Maine,’ with 48 boxes of your y; 
Killer, have arrived, and the Pain Killer is Py 
per dozen. Neither of the lots are landed yet, by 
hope they will be in time for us to forward your 
sales and remittance by this mail. These two 
are divided among four different buyers, two 
would each have taken the whule 102 boxes ifwe 
allow it. This is the best comment we can makeon 
Pain Killer. Send us aeons shipments, * 

NEWELL, Hoorgn & Strvag, 
35 
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THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8. SOCIRY 


AS just added to its list of more thana 
ferent publications, seversl new and very 
books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Be 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of * Helen Morting, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Chri 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful ney 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of © 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 97 
40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. 
bellished with three new engravings. This isa 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 9% 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Ber, ¢ 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Ay 
Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety, 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE 
Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 
HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided 
a with two original engravings. 18 

cents. 


THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beaco 
er’s Sheaf,’ te. Illustrated with three very 
engravings. 122pp.—1l0 chapters. 23 cents, 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 

TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. 
Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But 
—— are just as good for any other children. 

cents. ‘ 


By the auth 
ns and Beckonings,’ § 


TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie 
er. 144 pp. cents. 
WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to€ 
Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 
MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 13 Cornhill, Botan’ 


x7 EVERY FAMILY£t 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER'S 


SEWING MACHINES. 


de reasons why the preference is given to the G 
ER & BAKER machine, are the or 

FIRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KB? 
ORDER than any other machine. 

SECOND—It makes a seam which will not B 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 

‘THIRD—It sews from two orcinary spools, and thai 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere 
of spools, to all varieties of work. 

FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen 
and common spovl-cotton, with equal facility. 

FIFTH—The seam is as elastic as the most 
fabric, so that it is free from all liability to bre 
Me, ironing, or otherwise. 

SIXTH—The stitch made by this Machine i 
uae than any other made, either by hand @ 
chine. 

Twenty Patterns to Select From 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 

In making remittances, Drafts must be made pe 
to the Order of THE GROVER & : 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 


Summer Street, . . 

495 Broadway, . . 

370 Mr ate Street, . 
—ly 


. “New 
Philadel 





GRECIAN PAINTING, 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLAS 
J:- E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington Street, Bostoa, 
(LATBLY OF SALEM, MASS.,’) 
} agree the following Finks ENGRAVINGS, 
tend by Mail Post Paid on receipt of price, wi! 
rules to paint each, colors used and how to mit. 
Size plate. 
x 


14x18. 4 
13x19 i 
o 


Hiawatha’s Wooing, 
The Farm Yard, 
Family, 13x17 
elens, 10x9 
The Jewsharp Lesson, 9x10 
The Letter Bird, 9xll 
Age and Infancy, 16x: 
Alsotwo beautifil Crayon Studies, ong fell 
line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. 
ate $1, each. 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 
ajediiieadia Noc 











PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB 
No. 22 School Street. 
Puics $l a year. 61x corres ron $5, PAT 
VANCE. y 


BOUND VOLUMES @1 and $1, 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, 
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